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French also had some highly unpleasant experiences. Many a Frenchman set out on a hunting trip never to return to Djibuti alive ; and that sort of thing happened when this colony had already been thirty years in French possession. It may be that experiences of this kind are responsible for the decline in the number" of emigrants, which is causing the British and French colonial authorities many worries and hindering the development of their giant foreign possessions.
The German people are not in ignorance of this. Another reason why events in Italian East Africa are being watched with such live and genuine interest.
Shortly before I left for Africa, in October 1937, the Press of a certain country, in writing of the uncertain conditions in Italian East Africa, did everything it could to give its readers the impression that hell had been suddenly let loose there. It was that, more than anything, which sent me hurrying on my way. I became impatient to see for myself what things were really like in Italian East Africa.
It was not very hard to make up my mind ; and the fact that I returned safe and sound, and met with no unpleasant incidents, speaks for itself. No one can contest that, particularly as my journey through the whole land was followed abroad and details of it were reported. People may say I had luck. Certainly I was lucky. Can anyone, especially a woman, travel for npnths in Africa, fly almost daily, undertake strenuous motor drives into very remote regions, change suddenly from a mild climate into a tropical one, submit to rapid changes in altitude, and yet keep in good health, without possessing that elusive gift which we call * luck * ? And yet there is np doubt that luck alone would not have been enough to protect me if conditions in Italian East Africa had had any resemblance to those invented in certain reports.
I have often had to laugh in thinking that, not so many years ago, before the Italo-Ethiopian war broke out, there were many educated Englishmen who scarcely knew where Abyssinia lay or what it was like there. Even the Negus